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THE LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF 
STEEL CEILINGS IN AMERICA. 


METAL SHINGLES EAVES TROUGH 
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ROSARIES ON ROLLED GOLD CHAIN 


in the following Imitation Cut Stone: 
Amethyst, Garnet, Jet, Emerald, Topaz, and Ruby, 


Specialties for First Communion and Confirmation: 
Mother-of-Pearl, Opal, Crystal, and Sappherine (light blue). 


Small beads, $1.00 and $1.75. 
Large beads, $1.50 and $2.00. 

Each rosary will be neatly packed in a separate case, and if paid in 
advance, will be enriched with the Dominican, Crosier and Papal indul- 
gences. A leaflet explaining the benefits for members of the Archconfra- 
ternity will be enclosed, and those who wish to join this confraternity, will 
kindly send us their full baptismal name to be registered; as, Mrs. Mary 
Anna Smith, not Mrs. M. A. Smith. 
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A GOOD PLACE TO LIVE. 


In the little town of Conception, near the well-known Bene- 
dictine Abbey, there is a fine corner lot for sale. 


This would be a good opportunity for people who want to live 
near the Abbey church, where they can attend the beautiful services 
every day. Boys and young men can attend the college school; 
Sisters teach in the parochial school. Price $500.00. 

For further information write to 

Mr. Bernard Moschner, 


Clyde, Mo. 











Instructive and Edifying Booklets. 


These booklets will do untold good for individuals and families, 


and being offered at a very low rate, are excellent for wide circulation 
in parishes, sodalities and socities. 


64-Page Booklets. 
Per copy 5 cents; 100 copies $3.00. 
Conformity to the Will of God. 


Magnificence of the Love of God. 
Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus. 


32-Page Booklets. 


2 copies § cents; 100 copies $2.00. 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly. 
Devotion to Mary. 
Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows. 
Assist the Souls in Purgatory. 


16-Page Booklets. 
3 copies 5 cents; 100 copies $1.50. 
True Veneration of the Sacred Heart. 
The Fountain of Grace. 
Devotion to the Precious Blood. 
Message of the Sacred Heart. 
Holy Water in the Christian Home. 


Artistic Pictures of the Sacred Heart and the Blessed Virgin. 


These photo-tone pictures would make an attractive and appropriate 


adornment for your home-altar for your devotions during May and June. 


Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 16 x 23 in. $0.25 
Sacred Heart of Jesus I9 X25” 25 
Sacred Heart of Mary 19x25” 25 
Mother Most Amiable 16x 25” 35 
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FOR SALE — House and lot in Conception, Mo. A pleasant, 
four-room, frame house with good out-buildings, excellent drinking 
water, a cistern, an apple orchard and small fruit. This will make 
a comfortable home for a Catholic family desiring to live near 
the church and Sisters’ school. 


For further particulars apply to 
J. B. SAPP, CONCEPTION, MO. 














“As the Lily among the Thorns, so is My Love 
among the Daughters.” 
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OUR ELEVENTH VOLUME. 


35 URING the past year many letters were sent to 
#| the editorial department of “Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory” with the request to publish our magazine 
‘ every month. The petitioners declared they would 
be willing to pay seventy-five cents a year or even a dollar 
for subscription. Gladly we would accede to this proposal, pro- 
viding our friends and promoters succeed in obtaining 5,000 
new subscribers during this coming year. 

We have received numerous encouraging letters and recom- 
mendations from seculars, from priests and from religious com- 
munities. The articles in “Tabernacle and Purgatory” are well 
considered, edifying and instructive, and have reference to what 
is most sublime in our holy religion. The language used is clear 
and simple, easily understood even by children. The magazine 
is elegantly and tastefully gotten up, with good paper, clear 
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print, and adorned with pictures of artistic value and refined 
taste. The sisters do the printing themselves to reduce the cost 
of publication; otherwise the income would scarcely pay the 
expenses, as the principal source of income for a periodical is 
lacking, viz., a good list of well paying advertisements. The 
fact that the magazine carries only a few advertisements increases 
its merits, as nothing is more annoying than sacred subjects and 
devout reading mingled with worldly display and advertisements. 
It depends, therefore, on our friends and solicitors, whether 
or not “Tabernacle and Purgatory” shall in future be published 
monthly; the subscription price would not exceed 75 cents. 


How a Saint Spread Good Literature. 


St. John of God realized the worth of an immortal soul; he 
desired, therefore, to win souls for God, to save souls. By 
circulating good literature, by spreading edifying and instructive 
books, he hoped to gain his object. 

With the money he had saved, he purchased good and 
useful books, instructive publications and holy pictures, that by 
circulating them, souls might derive great spiritual benefit. He 
went through cities, towns and hamlets, and his pleasant dispo- 
sition and winning ways gained for him access everywhere. In 
eloquent words he recommended his books and publications, and 
found ready sale for them. A good pamphlet, a beautiful picture, 
an instructive, inspiring book, he considered a treasure, a thing 
of genuine value. Thus St. John of God did up to his forty-third 
year. He did not shrink from toil and humiliation; he even 
rejoiced therein and never for a ‘moment considered such work 
a disgrace or something dishonorable. 

His example ought to edify us and spur us on to do all we 
can in circulating good literature. What dreadful harm is done 
by the iniquitous press! What a vast amount of good is ac- 


complished by pious and instructive literature! 

Yes, to do good is the principal reason why we publish our 
magazine and pamphlets and spare no labor and trouble in 
getting them ready; | say, trouble, for we have a great deal of 
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trouble and labor, as we have no machinery to set type, no 
machinery to bind books, no arrangements as they have in large 
printing plants; everything must be done by the toil of our 
hands. Nevertheless, we try to sell our books cheaper than most 
publishers. Consider the book “Father Paul of Moll,” or the 
“Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ,” according to Anna Catherine 
Emmerich. We also have in stock instructive and edifying 
pamphlets which we sell at a very low price for extensive cir- 
culation. The good that can be done through such booklets 
cannot be calculated in this world. 

Courage, therefore, dear friend and subscriber, do not be- 
come disheartened if at times you meet with difficulties in 
soliciting new subscribers; the great spiritual gain is well worth 
the trouble. Besides we shall not be ungrateful. We give asa 
premium for three new subscriptions, the charming “Golden 
Book,” in red edges. The same book in leather binding with 
gilt edges, for five new subscriptions. 


DQODOIS So 


As Frequently as Possible! 





<4 UR corporal life depends upon nourishment. Take 
away food and drink from this earth and it will be 
Ys a chamber of death. Labor, work, striving, life — 
all would cease. But our supernatural life likewise 
requires nourishment, and this our Divine Savior has prepared 
for us in the Holy Eucharist. This nourishment is as sublime as 
the supernatural life itself, and as necessary as it is sublime. 

On Low Sunday, 1912, Pope Pius X. of blessed memory said 
in his address to the first communicants: “Every day we ask 
God for the bread which must sustain the life of our body; but 
we are likewise in need of the heavenly bread which gives life to 
the soul.” This heavenly food is the most efficacious and indis- 
pensable means for preserving, developing and strengthening the 
life of grace received in baptism. The Roman catechism referring 
to daily Communion says, “For it is clear that the soul stands 
no less in need of spiritual nourishment than does the body of 
natural food.” 


— 
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St. Thomas writes: “As corporal food is necessary for the 
life of the body in such a manner that it cannot be sustained 
without it, so the spiritual food is necessary for the spiritual life 
which too cannot exist without it.” Our Lord emphasizes this neces- 
sity with the words: “Amen, amen, I say unto you: Except you 
eat the flesh of the Son of man and drink His blood, you shall 
not have life in you,” and also in the fourth petition of the Our 
Father: “Give us this day our daily bread.” 

Dear reader, if you are not able to receive this Bread of life 
daily, receive It at least as frequently as possible. Do you feel 
Strong without eating and drinking every day? Certainly not. 
Neither can your soul feel well if it does not frequently eat the 
flesh of the Son of man and drink His blood. Can you preserve 
your strength, work vigorously and earn a livelihood if you do 
not eat frequently? Indeed not. Then your supernatural strength 
must languish too, unless your soul is frequently nourished by 
the Holy Eucharist; unless you eat this holy Bread you cannot 
labor joyfully for life eternal, or gather treasures sublime for heaven. 

Can a child grow up strong and healthy if it has not sufficient 
nourishment? No. In like manner, O child of God, must your 
spiritual life pine away, if you are but seldom nourished with 
this heavenly food. Can you sustain the life of your body with- 
out nourishment? It is impossible. Your soul likewise will die, 
will lose the grace of sanctification if she is almost entirely 
deprived of the Bread of life. 

Whosoever you may be, dear friend, approach the holy table 
frequently: nourish, strengthen and refresh your soul as frequently 
as possible, yes, ponder well on this: as frequently as possible. 

As frequently as possible, you, Christian father! You are 
obliged to struggle in the hard battle of life, daily you must take 
upon yourself pressing cares and burdensome trials, you must 
fight in a wicked world for your faith and your morals, bring 
great sacrifices to live up to your convictions. Therefore, 
approach again and again the inexhaustible fountain of life 
which ever refreshes, gives new courage and new strength. Here 
you unite yourself with Him who has conquered the world and 
still conquers it. You are the head of the family; your respon- 
sibility before God is a serious matter. Be solicitous that by your 
word and example, the supernatural power which proceeds from 
Christ, the Head of the Church, may permeate you, and the 
members of your family. 

As frequently as possible, you, Christian mother! Trials 
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and crosses come so often, come almost daily; to face these trials 
with Christian fortitude and patience, you need strength; to 
lovingly sacrifice yourself for your family, like a candle which 
gives light to others while consuming itself. Your life is a life of 
sacrifice, and, therefore, a sacrificial spirit, sacrificial courage is 
required. By Holy Communion you unite yourself with the One, 
who is the living Sacrifice from which alone true self-sacrificing 
love proceeds. 

As frequently as possible, you, Christian youth! On you 
and on your fellow-companions depends the future. Twenty 
years hence, the world will be what you are now, Christian or 
pagan, peaceful, moral, animated either with noble ambition for 
things holy and supernatural or given to dishonoring passions 
and selfishness. The oftener you become united with Christ in 
Holy Communion, the more will your heart be animated with 
all that is truly noble and good, and He, the Lord of the uni- 
verse, will certainly perform great things through you, even 
though your sphere of activity be limited. 

As frequently as possible, you, Christian maiden! Youare 
either destined to be the spouse of the King of heaven or the 
mother of happy God-loving children. Whatever your vocation 
may be, your soul should be radiant in supernatural splendor. 
The virtues of womanhood, namely, purity and piety, will be 
developed in your soul only in as far as you worthily and frequently 
‘receive Him, who feeds among lilies. If the Lord blesses and 
governs you, the beauty of your soul will rejoice both angels and 
men. But if you withdraw from the King of glory, your soul 
will too soon resemble the bruised and withered flower which the 
infernal serpent has robbed of all beauty and fragrance. 

As frequently as possible, you, happy privileged children, 
who have received your first Holy Communion, hasten thither to 
our Savior in the Holy Eucharist. In this Divine Sun alone can 
all the beautiful sprouts germinate which God has planted into 
your little hearts. Deprived of this heavenly Sun, there will be 
nothing forthcoming but weeds of selflove and vanity, and the 
prince of darkness will reign in your hearts. 

To Holy Communion, then, as frequently as possible! Let 
this be the watchword for us all. 


QO QDOIS OS 
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Benediction of the Most Holy Sacrament. 


a7 E love to be blessed. We reverentially kneel to get 
a parent’s blessing. How we covet the blessing of 
N (G God’s minister! But what to get the blessing of God 
oS Himself! Is there such a heavenly thing on earth? 
Is such happiness possible? Yes; Jesus in the holy Eucharist is on 
earth, and benediction of the most Holy Sacrament is the blessing 
of Jesus Christ — God Himself. Oh! the love of Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament! Not only can we visit Him whenever we 
please, but He Himself stretches out from the monstrancé His 
divine arms to bless us, and shower upon us His graces. 

In the Old Testament we find the patriarchs and prophets 
blessed God’s people, and the children of Israel appreciated the 
blessings of these holy men as special signs of God’s love and 
care. Thus Melchisedech, King of Salem and priest of the most 
high God, blessed Abraham; “blessed him and said: Blessed be 
Abram by the most high God, who created heaven and earth” 
(Gen. xiv. 19). The patriarchs, dying, invoked the blessing of 
heaven upon their children: “May God,” says Jacob, “in whose 
sight my fathers Abraham and Isaac walked, bless these boys” 
(Gen. xlviii. 15). Moses, at the close of life, stretched his hand 
over the kneeling twelve tribes of Israel, and blessed them. 
Solomon “turned his face and blessed all the multitude of Israel” 
(2 Par. vi. 3). God even commanded His servants to bless His 
people. “The Lord spoke to Moses, saying: Say to Aaron and 
his sons, Thus shall you bless the children of Israel. The Lord 
bless thee and keep thee. The Lord show His face to thee and 
have mercy on thee. The Lord turn His countenance to thee 
and give thee peace” (Num. vi. 22). The blessings of Jesus 
Christ in the New Testament are still more precious. “Blessed 
be God,” says St. Paul, “and the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
who hath blessed us with spiritual blessings in heavenly places 
in Christ” (Eph. i. 3). The last act of Jesus Christ on earth, 
before His ascension into heaven, was to bless His disciples: 
“Lifting up His hand He blessed them. And it came to pass 
whilst He blessed them, He departed from them, and was carried 
up to heaven” (Luke xxiv. 50). 





The Blessing of the Pope. 


How beautiful the practices and traditions of the Catholic 
Church! They show that she alone fulfils the promises, and is 
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the reality of the types of the Old Law. Like the children of 
Israel five thousand years ago, we today kneel to get the blessing 
of an aged parent: we group round the bed of a dying father, 
we reverentially kiss his hand, and beg his benediction: in after 
life we call it to mind; it makes us happy. We love the blessing 
of Christ’s anointed priest, of whom Melchisedech was the type. 
More precious still is the blessing of a bishop, who is a more 
exalted minister of the Lord. But what shall we say to get the 
blessing of the Pope, the Vicar of Jesus Christ on earth? The 
fervent Christian travels over thousands of miles by land and by 
sea, braves the perils of the snows and the deep, to get the 
blessing of the Holy Father. Conceive the feelings of the man 
of faith, who, after the fatigues and perils of a long journey, 
catches the first sight of the supreme visible head of the Church. 
He sees for the first time the Pope, whose name he lisped on his 
mother’s knee, and loved his life long.. The Pope! Christ’s Vicar 
on earth, the successor of St. Peter, the ruler of two hundred 
millions of souls, the infallible teacher of God’s Church. He 
looks into his face; kneels and kisses his feet; the Pope lifts his 
eyes to heaven, stretches out his arms, and blesses him! It is 
enough: fatigue and labor are forgotten; the tears of joy and 
love start to the eye; the soul is stirred to its centre with the 
deepest emotions; the heart is full to overflowing; he is recom- 
pensed; it is an epoch in his life; he returns home happy, never 
to forget, though unable to describe, the feelings of that precious 
moment. Such is the Pope’s blessing. 

These blessings, so dear, so precious, so coveted; but still 
what are they compared with the benediction of the Blessed 
Sacrament? The Pope is but a man, the Blessed Sacrament is 
God; all is expressed in one word — the Pope’s benediction is 
the blessing of man; benediction of the Blessed Sacrament is the 
blessing of God Himself. 

To receive this blessing of God Himself we need not travel 
to Rome, we need not undergo fatigues by sea and land; in the 
very midst of us, so near our homes, in our churches, several 
times a month, if not every week, we can get the blessing of 
Jesus Christ — God Himself. How blessed the inspiration which 
has led the Church of God to grant us this consolation. Have 
we ever neglected benediction? Have we appreciated it as we 
ought? May heaven grant us the grace to know and esteem 
its value. 
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A Touching Ceremony. 


There are few ceremonies in the Church which so touchingly 
speak to the heart as benediction of the Most Holy Sacrament. 
What a blessed and delightful sight our churches present at 
benediction! The richest decorations are lavished upon the altar. 

It is bedecked with choicest flowers, and the most exquisite 
roses of the garden are not lovely enough to blush before the 
Lord who gave to them their tint and beauty. Blazing lights 
shed their rays around, and the odor of sweet incense ascends 
as prayer before the Lord of hosts. But all eyes and all hearts 
are centred in one object — Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, the 
Holy of holies enthroned in the monstrance. Oh, how heavenly 
to gaze on the Sacred Host, and like the Blessed Virgin to 
behold and adore and love our God. The brilliant decorations, 
the gorgeous robes of God’s minister, the waves of smoking 
incense, the strains of religious music, the sweetness of sacred 
hymns, the joyous peals of bells mingled with the deep solemn 
notes of the organ; everything tends to raise the soul of man to 
heaven, to touch and melt the heart to love, to make us forget 
earth, and to exclaim with the disciples when they beheld the 
glory of Jesus on Mount Thabor, when, “His face did shine like 
the sun, and His garment became as white as snow: Lord, it is 
good for us to be here” (Matt. xvii. 2). 

In a moment the music ceases, every voice is hushed, the 
peals of the organ die away, every head is bowed, or the eyes 
gaze lovingly on the Sacred Host, God alone speaks; and amidst 
this solemn silence the priest elevates the monstrance, “The 
loftiness of man shall be bowed down, and the Lord alone exalted” 
(Is. ii. 17). The Blessed Sacrament is raised aloft, and the blessing 
of Jesus Christ, the Son of God, descends upon the heads and 
hearts of the fervent congregation. What scene so calculated 
to inspire the soul of man with the most exalted notions of 
the majesty, goodness, and love of God! We see, and touch, and 
feel, so to speak, the real presence of Jesus Christ in the Holy 
Eucharist. D.T. 

SS SOS SS 


APPROBATION AND RECOMMENDATION. I beg to say that your 
periodical of the Blessed Sacrament, “TABERNACLE AND PURGA- 


TORY,” has my hearty approval and recommendation. 
St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905. > M. F. BURKE. 
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Precious Words of Saints in Honor of the 
Holy Eucharist. 





St. Ignatius of Antioch: “I desire not perishable food; I'crave 
for the Divine Bread, the Bread of Heaven, the Bread of Life, 
which is the flesh of Jesus Christ, the Son of God; I thirst for the 
Divine Beverage, His blood which communicates undying love, 
life eternal.” 


St. Thomas of Aquin: “The Holy Eucharist is perfect grace, 
for It contains truly and substantially Christ, who is the fullness 
of grace.” 


St. Peter Canisius: “St. Augustine teaches and admon- 
ishes all Christians to avail themselves, at least every Sunday of 
this salutary remedy of Holy Communion, providing they are of 
good will and do not purposely persevere in sin and in sinful 
resolutions.” 


St. Gregory Nazianzen: “By nourishing His sheep with 
His flesh after having purchased them with His blood, the Good 
Shepherd truly gives His life for them. Holy Eucharist is the 
expression of His magnanimous generosity and His boundless 
love.” 


St. Optatus of Milevis: “Can there be a greater sacrilege 
than to overthrow the altars of God, upon which the members of 
Christ reposed? What else is the altar but the throne of the 
body and blood of Christ?” 


St. Nicholas, Martyr of Gorkum: “I will gladly give my 
life for the one, true, Catholic faith, and above all for this truth, 
that in the Most Blessed Sacrament of the Altar, under the 
appearance of bread and wine, Jesus Christ is truly present with 
Godhead and perfect Manhood.” 


St. Cajetan: “We must nourish ourselves with the most 
sacred flesh of Jesus, the Son of Mary, not that Christ may be 
changed into us, but that we may be transformed into Him.” 


St. Gaudentius: “The Creator and Lord of nature, who 
let bread grow forth from the earth, changes the bread into His 
own body because He has promised it and is able to keep His 
promise; He who changed the water into wine, now changes the 
wine into His own blood.” 

















holy is His name.” Thus did Mary once exclaim in 

the excess of joy. This prophecy of Mary must also 
be fulfilled in our days. Opportunities for so doing are afforded 
in particular during the charming month of May, the month 
of Mary, dedicated to her praise and veneration. In order 
that we may become inspired with fervent love and devotedness 
to the Mother of God, let us consider a few of the beautiful 
utterances of St. Bernard. They are precious jewels, lovely 
pearls. The following words are only a few of the hundreds 
of praises to Mary, wherewith the lips of St. Bernard, as it 
were, overflowed. 

Thus he exclaims: “O Mary, glorious City of the Most High, 
happy art thou and highly extolled; but all praises hitherto given 
thee are but the lisping of a child, compared to that which future 
generations shall say of thee.” 

“Let us not fear to go to Mary. Mary has nothing severe 
about her, nothing frightening; she is all tenderness and goodness 
towards everyone who commends himself to her. Mary calls us 
all to herself and encourages us to expect all good things if we 
hasten to her. ‘In me is all hope of life and of virtue; come to 
me all’” (Ecclus. xxiv. 25). In another passage the same saint 
writes: “The plenitude of all good is deposited in Mary, for us 
to realize that whatever we possess in hope, grace and salvation, 
flows to us from her.” “Let him cease to praise thy mercy, O 
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Blessed Virgin, who in his tribulations invoked thee in vain. 
Through thee heaven is filled.” 


What St. Bernard Says Regarding the Beauty and Power 
of the Most Sweet Name of Mary. 


“O great, O pious, O most amiable Virgin Mary! Thy name 
is so sweet and charming, that a person cannot pronounce it 
without becoming inflamed with love for thee and for God, from 
whom thou didst receive it.” 

“How can anyone pronounce thy name, O Mary, and not 
feel new zeal, or not be seized with inexpressible joy, or not 
receive the gift of a new grace!” 

“The name of Mary is so powerful and glorious, that the 
heavens triumph, the earth exults, and the angels rejoice whenever 
it is pronounced.” 

“All those who invoke Mary, will obtain the inestimable 
grace of salvation.” 

“The name of Mary is encouraging and consoling to sinners,” 
says St. Bernard. “If the enormity and horror of your vices, O 
sinner, frighten you; if the revenging voice of your conscience 
tortures you; if you shudder at thought of judgment, or if you 
find yourself even on the verge of despair, call on Mary. And 
that you may experience the power of her intercession, accustom 
yourself to have pious and childlike communication with her. 
As long as you pray to her you need not despair; if you keep 
hold of her hand you will not fall; if you walk under her protection 
you have nothing to fear; strengthened by her you will surely 
reach your destiny.” 


Mary, My Greatest Hope. 


“My dear children, in Mary | place my greatest hope, she 
is the highest motive of my hope. Let us exert ourselves to 
honor this divine Mother with the most sincere homage of our 
heart, for this is the will of Him who decreed that the benefits 
we receive should come to us only through her intercession.” 

“O Mary, thou art the Mother of the guilty one, and the 
Mother of the Judge, and since thou art the Mother of both, how 
couldst thou permit enmity between these thy children?” 

“Mary is a specially solicitous Mother. No mother was ever 
so solicitous for her child, nor all mothers together, as Mary is 
for her children.” 

“Thy majesty, O Mary, reaches above the heavens, thy glory 
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extends over the whole world, so that neither in heaven nor on 
earth can a creature be found who can worthily praise thy 
greatness.” 

These are truly precious words of St. Bernard, more precious 
than diamonds, milder in lustre than pearls, more charming and 
fragrant than roses. 

ISOS 


Mary and Her Rosary. 





think no one can acquire an intimate union with our Lord 
| and a perfect fidelity to the Holy Ghost, without a very great 

union with the most holy Virgin, and a great dependence on 
her succor.”—These are the words of a saint, and they are taken 
from one of his writings which was submitted to the most rigorous - 
examination by the Holy See. These words form the key-note 
to, or rather, are the foundation-stone on which Blessed Louis 
Grignon de Montfort built up his immortal treatise entitled, “True 
Devotion to the Blessed Virgin.” They are solemn words, words 
well weighed, not spoken in the fervor of the moment, but under 
the guidance of the Holy Spirit. 

Not very long ago (he died in 1870) there lived a holy 
youth called Raphael Meysen. He was a Dominican, and when 
he died was not yet a priest, having only recently been admitted 
to the Deaconate. Thus he was not old, having been only eight 
years in the order, but during that short time he accomplished, 
as the Holy Scripture says, “many years.” In his early religious 
life he heard the words above quoted, and the years he spent 
in the holy habit of St. Dominic, were a living commentary on 
them. His life may be said to have been literally spent “in the 
rosary.” He would know and love the Mother of God; where 
else could he better study her life and actions than in the rosary ? 
Consequently, his meditations ever turned on those familiar mys- 
teries, and his mind was ever occupied with them. He took 
them with him to his studies, even to his meals and recreations, 
“This is my secret of sanctity,” he would say, “Mary and her 
rosary.” And he fed this devotion by reading all he could find 
on the subject. He made extracts of all that the great Fathers 
of the Church had written on the various mysteries, and he studied 
the liturgy of the Church for this end until at length he became, 
as it were, saturated with the rosary. 








We read of something similar in the life of Blessed Catherine 
of Raconigi, who sanctified a life of toil by means of the rosary. 
In the morning hours she occupied her mind with the joyful 
mysteries, after mid-day she dwelt upon the sacred passion, and 
in the evening, when worn out with labor and fatigue she medi- 
tated upon the resurrection, she consoled herself with the thought 
of the rest that would one day come. 

Is it impossible for us to practice this? Surely it is a simple 
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method of obtaining that “union with the most holy Virgin and 
dependence on her succor” which Blessed Montfort so emphatically 
demands. At least we can try it, each one according to his capa- 
bilities. We may divide our days into three parts like Blessed 
Catherine, or we may assign to each hour its mystery, like Brother 
Raphael, or at least, we can try, with the help of divine grace, 
to make the rosary more part and parcel of our life. 

But what became of Brother Raphael? In 1869 came the 
news of the Vatican Council which the Pope intended to hold. No 
true lover of Mary but is a true lover of Holy Church. A crisis 
had come in the history of the Church; she needed prayers, she 
needed heroism on the part of her children. What could Brother 
Raphael do? He offered his life for the Church! His free offer- 
ing was accepted; he caught a chill, to others it seemed but 
slight, but he knew interiorly that it was the answer to his prayer. 
Consumption supervened, and in a few months he lay dying with 
the community gathered round his bed. The last hour came, and 
the child of the rosary, the true lover of Mary was ready. “Oh! 
what a glorious light I see!” he exclaimed, and so passed away. 
Mary pray, and God grant, that we may imitate him. IR. 


PDO Oo 


The Hail Mary of the BI. Cure of Ars. 





HE Blessed Cure of Ars had introduced in his parish the 
¥ i pious custom of sanctifying every hour by a Hail Mary. 

He himself set the example. If he happened to be on the 
pulpit when the clock struck the hour, immediately he would 
Stop his discourse and proceed to pray aloud the Hail Mary. His 
numerous audience at once arose and answered the prayer, after 
which he continued his sermon. When in company, and the 
hour would strike, he interrupted the conversation and prayed 
the Hail Mary in a manner that touched even the most obdurate 
of his opponents. 

Many of his parishioners accustomed themselves to this pious 
practice. In order to make it easier for them the holy priest 
had a clock placed in the church-steeple, which could be heard 
a great distance, and every hour gave the signal to honor the 
ever Blessed Virgin by a Hail Mary. Farmers in the field would 
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then cease their work a few moments to say devoutly the Hail 
Mary, and the town people would take off their hats and pray 
in silence. How easily this commendable custom could be 
practiced, especially by the farmer in the field. 

How sad, that, if something goes wrong with the horses or with 
the implements, some farmers have the unhappy custom to abuse the 
holy name of God, as if the Lord were the guilty one. Oh! how 
the devil loves this language. By praying a Hail Mary, patience 
and the blessing of God would come upon us. 


SOHOS SS 


The Most Beautiful Name. 





MPRESS Elizabeth of Austria, who in 1898 was murdered 
E at Geneva by an anarchist, once took a walk in the vicinity 
of Rampiglio. As she began to feel quite exhausted, she 
stepped into a peasant’s house along the way to take a rest. On 
entering she noticed a number of people in their Sunday clothes, 
who seemed rather weary waiting for somebody. Inquiring for 
the reason, she was informed that they were to have a child 
baptized, but the god-mother seemed to have forgotten all about 
her appointment. 

The simple people, not recognizing the empress, asked her 
to take the place. Empress Elizabeth consented. 

“What name do you intend to give the little girl?” asked 
the empress. 

“Yours, madam,” replied the peasant’s wife. 

“My name,” said Elizabeth, “is neither known nor used in 
this part of the country. Why not give the little one the most 
beautiful name that any girl can bear, that of Mary?” 

All were pleased with this suggestion, and the procession 
with the royal god-mother in the centre started for the church. 
The baptismal rites were ended. — Great was the astonishment 
of the parish priest when the real name of the noble god-mother 
was revealed to him for the baptismal register. The empress, 
however, modestly requested him not to make it public. 

The next day an imperial courier brought the amazed parents 
of little Mary a royal gift from “her god-mother, Elizabeth, Empress 
of Austria.” 


? 


























From the Golden Book. 


Praising the Blessed Virgin and Extolling the Perfect 
Devotion to Her. 


HERE is no creature, nor will there ever be any, in which 
God is greater outside Himself, than in the holy Mother of 
God. Mary is the Paradise of God, His unspeakable world, 

into which the Son of God has entered to work His marvels, to 
watch over it, and to take His pleasure therein. Mary is the city 
of God, the living throne of God. 

Happy, thrice happy here below, the soul to which the Holy 
Ghost reveals the secret of Mary, yea, reveals Mary herself; to 
which He opens this “garden enclosed,” permitting the soul to 
enter therein; to which He gives access to this “sealed fountain,” 
suffering it to draw therefrom, and to drink deeply of the living 
waters of grace! Such a soul will, without the aid of any other 
creature, find God, and God alone, in this most sweet creature. 
There is no place in which the creature can find his Creator 
nearer to himself, and more proportioned to his weakness, than 
in Mary, for it was for this end that He descended to her. 
Everywhere else He is the Bread of the strong, as it were, and 
the Bread of angels, but in Mary He is the Bread of children. 

Mary’s transformation into God surpasses that of the greatest 
and most privileged saints, as much as heaven is higher than 
earth. Mary was made only for God, and rests only in God. 
Whenever we give ourselves to Mary, we will experience that 
she does not keep us for herself, but on the contrary, she 
immediately submerges us into God and unites us with the Lord 
with so much the more perfection, the more intimately we are 
united to Mary. Mary is the faithful echo of God. When I say 
“Mary,” Mary answers, “God.” 

When Elizabeth called Mary blessed because she believed, 
Mary, the marvelous echo of God, glorified only God by exclaim- 
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ing, “My soul doth magnify the Lord.” What Mary did on this 
occasion, she continues to do always. If she is praised, loved, 
honored and extolled, God is thereby praised, loved, glorified 
and extolled by Mary and through Mary. Whatever is given or 
offered to her, is in reality given to God through and in Mary. 

When we have once found Mary, and by Mary, Jesus, and 
by Jesus, God the Father, we have found all good things, which 
includes all grace and all friendship with God; all safety against 
the enemies of God; all truth as opposed to falsehood; complete 
victory over the difficulties of salvation; all sweetness and all joy 
amidst the bitterness of life. 


Those Who Have Found the True Devotion to Mary 
Are Not Exempt from Crosses and Suffering. 


From the preceding, namely, that through Mary and by 
true devotion to her we obtain all good and every grace, even 
the most efficacious, and that through her we find all friendship 
with God, all sweetness amidst the bitterness of life, it does not 
follow that they who have found the true devotion to Mary, will 
be exempt from crosses and sufferings; on the contrary they 
may be more assailed by them than others, because Mary being 
the Mother of the living, gives to her children pieces of the Tree 
of Life which is the cross of Jesus; but in choosing their special 
crosses, she obtains for them the grace to carry them with 
patience, and even with joy, so that the crosses which she gives 
her faithful servants are rather sweet than bitter crosses. Or, if 
for a while they taste the bitterness of the chalice which they 
must drink in order to be friends of God, the consolation and 
joy which this good Mother gives after this sorrow, encourages 
them exceedingly to carry still heavier and more bitter crosses. 

Yes, even while they are carrying their cross, Mary brings 
it about that her faithful and special servants endure their 
sufferings more easily, with more merit and claim to future glory, 
and what would be an obstacle a thousand times to another or 
cause him to fall, will not retard their progress, but rather further it. 

This good Mother, full of grace and unction of the Holy 
Ghost, will sweeten with the sugar of her love and goodness 
the bitterness of these crosses, which she herself prepared for 
them, as fruit is sweetened by sugar, so that, although naturally 
disagreeable and bitter, they are, nevertheless, received joyfully 
by her faithful servants, as though they were sweetness. 

And I believe, says Blessed Grignon de Montfort further, that 
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no one who desires to live piously in Jesus Christ, and accordingly 
has to suffer persecutions, will ever be able to carry great 
crosses, nor carry them cheerfully and perseveringly to the end, 
without having great devotion to our Blessed Lady. 

The “Golden Book” contains a clear and definite explanation of the true 
devotion to the Mother of God, according to Blessed Montfort. It also contains 
a large assortment of prayers and devotions in the spirit of Blessed Montfort, 
and numerous prayers to the Blessed Virgin composed by the saints. These 
prayers are incomparable in beauty and unction, and draw the soul powerfully 
to Mary. The book is not sold, but is given as a premium for new subscriptions 
for our magazine. We have sent out hundreds of copies of the “Golden Book” 
as premiums, and every one seems to be delighted with it. 

For 3 new subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” paid in advance, 
we will mail you a copy of the “Golden Book,” in black binding, red edges. 

For 5 new subscriptions paid in advance, a copy of the “Golden Book,” 
in leather binding, gilt edges. 

Those who prefer rosaries as premiums, can get them under the following 
conditions : 

For 5 new subscriptions paid in advance a gold-chain rosary, five years 
guarantee. 

For 10 new subscriptions paid in advance, a gold-chain rosary, ten years 
guarantee. 


Before the rosaries are sent to your address they will be blessed with the 
Dominican, Bridgetine, and Crosier indulgences. 


DODO SO 


A Favor of Our Queen. 





ary in Western Bengal. The village of Manapadam, in the 

midst of a country entirely pagan, contains only a few 
Catholics, but they are faithful servants of God, and His holy 
Mother has a modest chapel amongst them. 

For a long time not a drop of rain had fallen throughout the 
whole territory; the drought was extreme, and the crops were 
everywhere in danger of being destroyed. The Indians had em- 
ployed all their superstitious practices, but in vain: the heavens 
remained closed, and the earth parched. Finally they resolved on 
a last supreme effort. They were in doubt as to which of their 
divinities they should appeal to in this extreme need, but after 
some hesitation they resolved to let chance decide the matter. 
They took eleven palm leaves, on each of which they wrote the 
name of one of their principal divinities. Some Indians proposed 


Ye following edifying incident is related by a Jesuit mission- 
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that another leaf should be added, bearing the name of Mary, the 
advocate of the Christians, and the suggestion was acted upon 
at once. 

A great fire was kindled in the public square, and in presence 
of all the people the twelve leaves were thrown into it, all declaring 
that they would invoke the divinity whose name was respected 
by the flames. Scarcely had the leaves been cast into the fire 
when they were reduced to ashes. One only remained untouched 
in the midst of the flames — that whereon the sacred name of 
God’s Mother was written. Doubt was impossible, and the Indians 
felt that they were bound to invoke Mary. So they set out at 
once for the little chapel of our Lady, exclaiming as they went, 
“There is no other God but the God of the Christians, and His 
Mother is all-powerful!” And they all united in calling upon her 
in their own peculiar way. 

These homages pleased the holy Virgin. Hardly had the 
Indians left the chapel when the sky was covered with clouds, and 
an abundant rain fell to water the parched crops. But Mary did 
more than this: she poured the dew of divine grace on those 
Sterile hearts, and a great number of pagans were subsequently 
converted. The leaf bearing the name of our Lady, which was 
miraculously preserved from the flames, is still kept in the modest 
little chapel at Manapadam. 


POHOS SS 


The Holy Penitent Theophilus. 





AINT Bernard exclaims: “Mary, with a merciful 
® hand, draws the sinner from the abyss of despair 
and refreshes him with the remedy of hope. She 
despises him not, nor departs from the wretched 
one, until she has reconciled him with the severe Judge. Mary’s 
boundless mercy and goodness is made manifest in the miracle 
known to all the world which was wrought on Theophilus, who 
through Mary was again restored to the grace of God.” 

What miracle does St. Bernard refer to? a miracle known 
to all the world? Have you, dear reader, ever heard of if? Pos- 
sibly not. Here follows the legend for your edification. 

During the reign of Emperor Justinian, in 535, there lived 
in Asia Minor, an archdeacon, Theophilus by name, administrator 











of the church of Adana, in Cilicia. He was distinguished for his 
piety, his faithful administration of the church property, and for 
his zealous fulfillment of his duties of deaconship. A father to 
the poor, the widow and orphan, he was greatly esteemed by 
all, and enjoyed the entire confidence of his bishop. 

At the death of the latter Theophilus was chosen by both 
the clergy and laity as his successor. When informed of their 
intention the archdeacon was terrified. He considered himself 
unworthy of such a dignity, and with continued prayers and tears, 
prevailed upon them to choose another. Some time later, a cer- 
tain priest, impelled by envy, brought a false accusation against 
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Theophilus to the new bishop, who consequently dismissed the 
archdeacon from his charge. This humiliation and disgrace were 
more than Theophilus could bear, and the evil one availed himself 
of the opportunity to inflame him with the fire of pride and 
ambition. 

In the city of Adana, there lived at this time a wicked Jew, 
a sorcerer, who had ruined many persons who dealt with him. 
Theophilus went to him one night to seek his aid for the restoration 
of his lost office. The Jew, surprised to see him, asked, “What 
have you come for?” Theophilus answered, “Help me, for my 
bishop has disgraced me exceedingly.” Then he explained the 
object of his visit. The Jew replied, “Come again tomorrow at 
this hour and I will take you to my patron who will aid you.” 


“Under No Condition Make the Sign of the Cross.” 


The next night Theophilus returned at the appointed hour 
of midnight. The Jew conducted him to the city arena, saying, 
“Be not frightened at what you may see or hear, and under no 
condition make the sign of the cross.” Theophilus consented, 
and immediately he beheld a yelling crowd of warriors clad in 
white, carrying lanterns, and in their midst sat their leader. It 
was Satan with his servants and accomplices. 

Thereupon the Jew, taking hold of Theophilus’ hand, led 
him into the assembly, and the devil said to him, “Why do you 
bring this man to us?” 

He replied, “He has been unjustly condemned by his bishop, 
and I have brought him to you because he seeks your aid, 
my lord.” 

The demon answered, “What assistance can I give this 
man who is still serving his God? But if he is willing to be my 
servant, and join my warriors, | will restore him to power, so 
that he can do even more than before.” 

The Jew looked at Theophilus and said, “Do you hear what 
he says?” 

“Yes,” replied Theophilus, “I hear it and will do what he 
asks, if he will help me.” 

The devil then said to the Jew, “He shall renounce the Son 
of Mary whom I hate, and as a proof that he renounces both 
Him and His Mother, he shall sign a written compact to that 
effect and he will obtain what he desires.” 

Theophilus was at once possessed by the devil and said, “I 
renounce Christ and His Mother.” He wrote the same words on 
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a paper which he signed and sealed. This done, the Jew, filled 
with demoniacal joy at the ruin of the archdeacon, withdrew 
with him. 

The following day, the bishop restored Theophilus to his 
former position. The church was again entrusted to his admin- 
istration, and in presence of the clergy and laity he was reinstated 
as archdeacon. Even the bishop humbled himself before him, 
giving him the highest tribute of praise, and for a time Theophilus 
enjoyed the greatest honors. 

. The Jew, hearing of the archdeacon’s success, came to him 
and said with infernal craftiness, “You see how quickly my patron 
came to your aid?” And Theophilus thanked him for his 


assistance. 
He Was Moved to Intense Sorrow. 


But God, being mindful of all the good Theophilus had 
formerly done, his charity to the poor and his faithfulness in the 
administration of his office, had mercy on him and gave him 
the grace of conversion. After the first effects of his gratified 
ambition had passed, he began to realize the enormity of his 
crime, and his heart was moved to most intense sorrow. The 
abyss of hell seemed to open before him, with no hope of sal- 
vation. He was seized with fear and terror, and casting himself 
on the earth, he wept bitterly. He knew not whither to turn, nor 
on whom to call for aid. Who could save him? How could he 
expect help from our Savior, whom he had so shamefully denied ? 
How from the Blessed Mother whom he had renounced? But 
God in His infinite mercy preserved him from falling into despair, 
and sent a ray of hope. 

Having passed the nights in prayer, in fear and terror, the 
wretched man resolved to call upon her who does not reject 
even the greatest sinner.— “Although I know that I have re- 
nounced the Son of God, our Lord Jesus Christ and His Blessed 
Mother, yet I will go to this holy Mother and implore her with 
my whole heart, with my whole soul, and will not cease to cry 
to her, with fasting and watching in her holy temple, until I find 
mercy for the day of judgment.” 

Then he continued trembling: “But are not my lips defiled, 
and my tongue wicked? What penance will suffice for my sins? 
How can I expect forgiveness? Ah, miserable me! If I venture 
to do so, will not fire descend from on high and consume me, 
for the heavens cannot endure crimes like mine?” 

After this, he felt confidence again, and exclaimed, “My 
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soul, arise from the darkness that has seized thee, cast thyself at 
the feet of the Mother of God, for she is powerful and can heal 
thee and expiate thy guilt.” Encouraged by these thoughts, he 
arose and hastened to the church of Our Lady at Adana. There 
he spent forty days and forty nights in prayer and fasting, im- 
ploring with tears the Mother of God to have mercy on him, to 
rescue him from the power of the devil to whom he had sold 
himself. 


“Why Do You Tarry Here, Despicable Man?” 


After forty days, Mary, — the ever faithful protectress of 
Christians, the true refuge of all who turn to her, the guide of 
the erring, the release of the imprisoned, the light in darkness, 
the true comfortress of the afflicted, our Lady and true Mother 
of Christ, — appeared to him at midnight and said: “Why do 
you tarry here, despicable man, and dare to ask me to help 
you, you who have renounced my Son, the Redeemer of the 
world, and me? How can] intercede for you that He remit your 
crime? I cannot endure to see such ignominy brought upon my 
Son! The sins you have committed against me may be remitted, 
because I have such great love for Christians, especially for those 
who come to my temple with confidence. To these I give assist- 
ance, I protect them and open to them my heart, but those who 
have provoked the anger of my Son, I will neither see nor hear, 
howsoever urgently they may plead and bewail their sins. Al- 
though He is merciful, He is also a just Judge.” 

Theophilus, however, full of confidence replied: “Yes, O my 
Mistress ever blessed, thou protectress of the human race, thou 
portal of those who fly to thee, yes, | know that I have sinned 
most grievously against thee and against Him whom thou hast 
brought forth, who is our Lord, and I know I am not worthy to 
obtain mercy; but I see before me the examples of those who 
have formerly sinned against thy Son and who have nevertheless 
obtained forgiveness, and therefore I, too, venture to approach 
thee. — Did not the inhabitants of Ninive find mercy because 
they did penance? And if penance availed nothing, would the 
adulteress have found salvation? And would David, who com- 
mitted adultery and murder, have been forgiven and even have 
been favored with the gift of prophecy? Had it not been for 
his penance, how would Peter, the prince of the apostles, who 
denied thy Son not once, but thrice, have received grace and 
have been raised to even greater honors than before? If penance 
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were not efficacious, how would thy Son have pardoned the 
publican, how would a Saul have been transformed into a Paul? 

“Confiding and trusting in such examples of penance and 
forgiveness, I, poor sinner, turn to thee and implore thee merci- 
fully to extend to me thy right hand, and vouchsafe to grant me 
pardon through thy Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, against whom I 
have sinned.” 

The Heavenly Mother then said: “Behold, on account of 
the baptism you have received through my Son Jesus Christ, 
and on account of the great compassion | have for Christians, 
I will approach Him, and prostrating at His feet, will implore 
Him to receive you again.” After these words she disappeared. 


Restoration of the Compact. 


Theophilus remained in the church, weeping, fasting and 
praying. After three days, Mary appeared to him in a luminous 
cloud. Her countenance was beaming with joy as she said to 
him kindly: “Man of God, the penance which you have offered 
to your Savior, our Lord and God, suffices. God has accepted 
your tears and inclined His ear to your supplications for my sake, 
but remain faithful to your Savior until death.” 

Theophilus replied: “O my Lady, | will always be faithful 
and never forget your words; for after God I have thee for my 
protectress, and relying on thy aid, I will not fail to comply with 
what I have confessed and promised. I know, O Lady, that no 
other protection is given to man, except thee. Who, O my Lady, 
has ever hoped in thee and was confounded; who ever implored 
thy powerful assistance and was abandoned? I, sinful creature, 
therefore, implore thy goodness, to show mercy to me who have 
been deceived and gone astray; command, O Lady, that the 
compact which I have signed and sealed, and given to the devil, 
be returned to me.” 

Again he prayed, wept and mourned, and after three more 
days, Mary in a vision, showed him the letter with the wax seal, 
just as he had given it to the devil. When he awoke he found 
the paper on his bosom, and he trembled and shuddered. 


His Countenance Shone Like the Sun. 

The next day, Sunday, Theophilus hastened to the cathedral, 
and after the Gospel was read, cast himself at the bishop’s feet, 
and related to him in detail the evil he had done, and how through 
the aid of the ever Blessed Virgin he had again found grace with 
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God. He handed the signed compact to the bishop, and to the 
amazement of all the clergy and people, requested that it be read 
aloud. 

All were horrified at what they heard, but the bishop said: 
“Come, let us all give praise to our Lord Jesus Christ; come and 
marvel at His mercy, and behold how Christ wills not the death of 
the sinner but that he be converted and live. Behold, how tears 
wash away sins and again cleanse the soul. Glorify with me our 
God, who mercifully accepted the penance of a soul who returned 
to Him through the mediation of the Immaculate Virgin, the 
hope of the despairing. In thee, O Lady, all Christians place 
their trust, to thee all fly for refuge, to thee they raise their eyes 
and hands day and night. Through thee we praise thy Son, our 
Lord, and glorify Him forever. Oh, let us rejoice, that our brother 
who was dead, lives, that he who was lost, is found!” 

Theophilus begged the bishop to burn the abominable paper, 
and after this was done, the people exclaimed amid sobs and 
tears, “Lord, have mercy on us!” Then the bishop celebrated 
Mass, and during the holy Sacrifice, Theophilus received Holy 
Communion. His countenance at the same time shone like the 
sun, and all who were present praised God. 

After this, Theophilus again went to the church of our Lady. 
There he fell ill, and after three days, having bestowed all his 
possessions on the poor, while embracing his brethren, he sur- 
rendered his soul into the hands of the Son of God and of 


Mary, the ever Immaculate Virgin. 
From the Latin, Bollandists. 


DODO SH 


Mary in a Sailing Ship. 


Zs N the harbor of Livorno, Italy, some forty years ago, 
¥ three vessels lay ready to set sail. Their voyage was 





to take them across the Mediterranean, along the coasts 

of Spain and France, on to Antwerp, with cargoes 

of freight. On one of these vessels there stood beside the captain 
a young man, tall in stature and with a bright intelligent look in 
his wistful eyes. The latter, ever and anon, would gaze at a huge 
wooden box that stood in the middle of the deck like a small 
Ark, and which was fastened to the floor by heavy iron clamps. 
The young man once more questioned the captain, who 
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interrupted him rudely, saying, “To the deuce with you! Howoften 
are you going to ask? Of course the clamps will hold! Such 
a box is not going to promenade on the deck! and the waves 
are not going to lick it off either!” 

“Il beg your pardon,” said the young man politely, “but if 
you knew how my whole heart is set on what I have entrusted 
to you —” ; 

“Well, what’s in that box?” asked the captain. “On the 
freight-bill is only mentioned a block of marble.” 

A bright light sparkled in the young man’s eyes as he replied, 
“It is a piece of work that has cost me years of labor, my first 
great composition: a Pieta, and | intend to donate it to the 
cathedral of my native city.” 

Unpleasantly surprised, the captain looked at him frowningly. 
“Pieta? What’s that?” he said. “Not an image of Mary, I hope?” 

“Why not?” replied the sculptor. “It is the Mother of God 
holding the dead body of Christ in her arms.” 

“Hell and blazes —!” cried out the rough seaman inarage. “Is 
my ship to support such superstition and idolatry? Do you mean 
to make a fool of me?” ; 

Speechless and horrified the young man stood before the 
angry officer who blasphemed and swore about “worship given 
to Mary.” 

“Why do you stare at me like that, young man,” the captain 
now cried out angrily; “did I not pity you, and were the contract 
not already made and the freight-bill paid, | bet your ‘Mary’ would 
soon be back on the land. But let this suffice; the anchors are 
being weighed, you better leave the ship. Good-by.” 

The captain went his way. Once more the young sculptor 
cast a loving look at the big chest which contained all that he 
treasured in this world, and left the ship. 


Across the Wide Sea. 


An hour later three canons were fired, and the three Dutch 
vessels set sail across the wide sea. On the shore stood the artist 
gazing after them a long time. Twilight set in; the evening-star 
sparkled peacefully over the dark blue waters; “Star of the sea 
of life, Holy Virgin, guide the work of my hands safely to the 
shore of my native land,” he prayed, as a tear glistened in his eye. 

That very evening he knelt a long time in the church and 
prayed fervently with the people, who were assembled before the 
Blessed Sacrament, partly singing and partly reciting the Litany 
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of the Blessed Virgin. ‘He is not worthy to render thee a service, 
O Mary,” he pleaded, “but do thou make him worthy; mercifully 
cast a ray of grace into his heart and let salvation and knowledge 
proceed from the involuntary service he is rendering thee, O 
blessed among women!” 

No wonder the artist had his whole heart set on his work, 
for he had produced a masterpiece of the highest order, by years 
of labor. He had grown up a peasant boy, simple, pious and 
uneducated. But he found no rest; he began to carve and model, 
and one day he bade adieu to the place of his childhood and 
Started — a poor youth — to journey on foot to Italy, to Florence 
and to the eternal city, Rome. 

Amid a thousand privations and trials he became a heavenly- 
gifted scluptor, was favored with orders, acquired fame, a name, and 
money. Then a great thought and idea struck him: he began 
to carve from a huge block of Carrara marble, a Pieta in heroic 
size. This should be the tribute of gratitude to his native city 
and to the dear old cathedral, in which as a boy and youth he 
so often had knelt and prayed; at the same time it should be a 
testimony to his former companions of the skill he had acquired 
in foreign lands. 

Now his work is entrusted to a frail vessel which would 
probably be several months on the waters on its voyage to Antwerp. 
He himself journed homeward by land, to meet the vessel in the 
harbor of Antwerp. 

Week after week passes. Every day our artist could be seen 
at the harbor, waiting and inquiring almost every hour whether 
the three vessels from Livorno had not yet entered the waters 
of the Scheldt — but only to be sadly disappointed. 


Two Vessels Foundered, the Third Lost. 


The ships had been expected for weeks and weeks. Some- 
thing must have happened to them. At length came the sad 
news: Two of the vessels have foundered, and the third is lost. 

The youthful master could not longer restrain himself. He 
went to the nearest church, and in a flood of tears gave way to 
his unspeakable grief. Gradually his heart felt lighter, and after 
he had made a vow, his hope was confirmed that Mary would 
guide the third ship into port, and that this third ship would be 
the one with the precious load. His confidence was not in vain. 
A few days later the missing vessel was signaled. He saw it 
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approach and recognized it from afar; yes that is his ship, the 
wooden box extended high up over the deck; it was his Pieta! 


A Different Man. 


As our happy artist stood on the shore, behold, how kindly 
the captain greeted him. In a few moments the young man is 
on deck of the landing vessel, the captain embraces him, tries to 
speak, but his voice is choked by sobs and tears. 

Finally, the sailor said: “Sir, I shall never again blaspheme 
the Mother of God! She has saved me. During the frightful 
Storm, I saw the two other vessels dance about like nutshells, 
then turn over and sink. Suddenly, like a flash of lightning it 
came to my mind to pray thus: O holy Mary, help us; ever will 
I honor thee, once more do | believe! And, behold, our vessel 
did not founder! The weight of the block of marble in its centre 
kept it balanced, and wonderfully protected the vessel took its 
course. Mary has saved us; she is the star of the sea. A thousand 
thanks to you, sir! Through you this good fortune came upon us.” 

The large marble statue is now in the cathedral of Muenster. 
The master who created this world-famed Pieta was Achtermann, 
the great sculptor. 

Mary on the ship — not only on the sea, but also on the 
ship of our life, her image, her veneration in our heart — may 
keep the balance amidst the angry waves of tempests, that we 
may reach the eternal shore. Star on the sea of life, O Virgin, 
we salute thee; aid us by thy intercession in life and death! 


QO OOS SS 


In a Different Light. 





HE notorious French atheist, poet and novelist, Lavredeau, who, 
by word and writing, expressed contempt for everything 
pertaining to religion, now, in these days of God’s visitation, 

admonishes the French nation by a public confession, to return 
to their faith as the only saving anchor of hope. It is note- 
worthy that even the most radical papers of France with all 
respect have published this document. Lavredeau’s confession is 
as follows: 

“Faith I laughed to scorn and I considered myself — wise, 
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But I can no longer find pleasure in ridicule for 1 behold France 
bleeding and weeping. I stood at the wayside and saw the 
soldiers. They went forth happy to meet death. I asked, ‘What 
disposes you to be so calm and tranquil?’ And they began to 
pray, ‘I believe in God.’ 

“I recounted the sacrifices of our nation, and I saw how the 
people accepted them praying. I then felt that there must be 
something very consoling in recognizing an eternal’ home full of 
love when the earthly fatherland is burning with hatred. But the 
knowledge of this is wisdom, the wisdom of children. And I am 
no longer a child. This makes me poor, and this poverty chills 
me. A nation, which does not permit that the sufferings of earth 
become the joys of heaven, must despair. To hope, when every- 
thing is sinking, — who can do so without faith? Is one’s daily 
work not torture, is not everything that is good nonsense if one 
does not believe? 

“I Stand at the bloody streams of France and behold the sacred 
waters of tears. I despair. But the old woman of Brittany whose 
sons bled to death on the battlefield and whose eyes have become 
blind from weeping — she prays the Hail Mary. How confused 
I am in presence of this woman! 

“How dreadfully painful are the nation’s wounds, upon which 
not a drop of the blood of that Wonderful One is poured as a 
healing balm, that Wonderful One, ah, I may not mention His 
name; He was so good — and I? What would become of France 
if her children did not believe, if her women did not pray? The 
artillery that will gain the victory in this war is confidence in 
God. The past of France is great. It was France believing. 
France’s present is tribulations. A France that does no longer 
want to believe is experiencing these tribulations. Will its future 
be any better? At the hand of God only, at the hand of God! 

“A nation of dead is covering the land! How hard it is to 
be still an atheist on this national cemetery. I can not, I can 
not! I have deceived myself and you, you who have read my 
books and sung my songs. All was a delusion, a mad frenzy, a 
horrid dream! I see death and | call for life. The hands that 
hold the weapons are bringing death. The hands that are lifted 
up in prayer are bringing life. 

“France, France, return to the faith of your most beautiful 
days! To leave God is to be lost. I do not know whether | shall 
live until tomorrow. But to my friends I must say: Lavredeau dares 
not to die an atheist. It is not hell that I fear, but the thought 
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that there is a God and I am separated from Him, it is this that 
crushes me. My soul, rejoice, | have seen this hour in which on 
my knees I can say: I believe, I believe in God, I believe, | 
believe! This is the morning hymn of mankind. Whosoever does 
not recognize it, for him will be night eternal.” 


DPOVOS SS 


“Comrades, Help Me Die!” 





On a cot in one of the long corridors of the military hospital 
of Aix-la Chapelle, a soldier, seriously wounded, lay dying. For 
long he had been engaged in fervent prayer. But now his faint 
voice breaks the silence with this touching appeal, “Comrades, 
help me die!” Side by side they had fought against the enemy 
in many a bloody battle, and now engaged in a Struggle Still 
more terrible, against his worst enemy, Satan, he begged the 
assistance of their prayers that he might win the victory. It 
was this confidence in their aid which urged him to call aloud, 
“Comrades, help me die!” 

“Comrades, help me die!” O how terrible is not the last 
Struggle of many persons, and especially so of the numerous 
Catholic soldiers who now daily fall in battle. To pray for these 
poor warriors, who, amidst great sufferings, are struggling with 
death, that they may die in the grace of sanctification, is truly 
a most noble apostolate, urgently asked for by our Holy Father 
Pope Benedict XV. 


PO VOIS SS 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 


Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 


>? —>+-— —_—_—_——- 








Beautiful Little Statues for the Home. 
Very Attractive and Suitable for Gifts. 
Old Ivory Finish Composition Statues. 
10 inches high, $1.25 In the following subjects: 


Sacred Heart of Jesus. Immaculate Conception. 
Sacred Heart of Mary. Our Lady of Lourdes. 
St. Joseph. 


Handsome Gold-plated Standing Crucifix. 
634 inches high. 


Price, including postage 45 cents each. 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 


Altar Breads. 


We are prepared to supply priests with Altar breads at 


regular intervals, and all orders for same will receive prompt and 
careful attention. The large hosts will be sent at 10 cents per 
dozen; small ones 15 cents per hundred. Postage extra. 


The flour that is used for our Altar breads is procured from 


an excellent and perfectly trustworthy Catholic. The flour is 
guaranteed to be absolutely pure. When ordering Altar breads, 
address : 


Sister Mary Ursula, 
Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Mo. 
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that there is a God and I| am separated from Him, it is this that 
crushes me. My soul, rejoice, | have seen this hour in which on 
my knees I can say: I believe, | believe in God, I believe, | 
believe! This is the morning hymn of mankind. Whosoever does 
not recognize it, for him will be night eternal.” 
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“Comrades, Help Me Die!” 


On a cot in one of the long corridors of the military hospital 
of Aix-la Chapelle, a soldier, seriously wounded, lay dying. For 
long he had been engaged in fervent prayer. But now his faint 
voice breaks the silence with this touching appeal, “Comrades, 
help me die!” Side by side they had fought against the enemy 
in many a bloody battle, and now engaged in a Struggle Still 
more terrible, against his worst enemy, Satan, he begged the 
assistance of their prayers that he might win the victory. It 
was this confidence in their aid which urged him to call aloud, 
“Comrades, help me die!” 

“Comrades, help me die!” O how terrible is not the last 
Struggle of many persons, and especially so of the numerous 
Catholic soldiers who now daily fall in battle. To pray for these 
poor warriors, who, amidst great sufferings, are struggling with 
death, that they may die in the grace of sandtification, is truly 
a most noble apostolate, urgently asked for by our Holy Father 
Pope Benedict XV. 
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decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 


>?>+-— —— 











Beautiful Little Statues for the Home. 
Very Attractive and Suitable for Gifts. 


Old Ivory Finish Composition Statues. 
10 inches high, $1.25 In the following subjects: 


Sacred Heart of Jesus. Immaculate Conception. 
Sacred Heart of Mary. Our Lady of Lourdes. 


St. Joseph. 


Handsome Gold-plated Standing Crucifix. 
6% inches high. 
Price, including postage 45 cents each. 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 


Altar Breads. 


We are prepared to supply priests with Altar breads at 
regular intervals, and all orders for same will receive prompt and 
careful attention. The large hosts will be sent at 10 cents per 
dozen; small ones 15 cents per hundred. Postage extra. 

The flour that is used for our Altar breads is procured from 
an excellent and perfectly trustworthy Catholic. The flour is 
guaranteed to be absolutely pure. When ordering Altar breads, 


address : 
Sister Mary Ursula, 


Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Mo. 








A Grand Book. 
Che Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ 


According to the Revelations of A. Catherine Emmerich. 


This soul-stirring account of our Lord’s sufferings will move 
the hardest of hearts to love and compassion for our Divine 
Savior. Ven. Anna Catherine Emmerich, who was a martyr of 
divine love, had been privileged with the sacred Stigmata. 


The book is tastefully bound in cloth, with beautiful gold 
stamping. It will be mailed you, in English or in German, at the 
low rate of $1.00. 


Read the Marvelous Life of 


“Father Paul of Moll’’ 


A Nineteenth Century Wonderworker! 
A Benefactor of Mankind! 

A Helper in Every Human Misery! 
A Friend of the Poor! 


His life may be summed up in the words of the 
Gospel: “He went about doing good!” 


Handsomely printed and beautifully bound in blue 
cloth with gold‘ stamping; five full-page illustrations. 
Exceedingly cheap only $1.00. 


CONSOLING REVELATIONS. 


From the writings of the four great saints: St. Gertrude, St. 
Mechtild, St. Bridget, and St. Catherine of Sienna. This little work 
is replete with light and consolation, and will prove a source of great 
strength and comfort in sorrow and tribulation. 

Neatly bound in blue silk cloth, 35 cents. In German, 30 cents. 


‘ INSPIRING WORDS OF THE BLESSED 
CURE OF ARS. 
Every one will find himself better after reading the beautiful 
instructions of this holy priest. The book is a veritable treasure. 
Price per copy 25 cents. 
German edition. ~~ |” 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory,’ Clyde, Mo. 





THE SCHOOL FOR YOUR DAUGHTER. 


Parents, 


are you in search of a school where your daughters will receive 
a thorough and practical education, as well as sound moral and 
religious training? If so, then 


St. Joseph’s Academy, 


Ziyde, Mo. 
Is the School for You. 


Conducted by Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. 
5 | 


A select Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies and 
Little Girls. 


The Curriculum embraces Primary, Preparatory, Com- 
mercial, Normal, and Academic Courses. Special 
Advantages in Music and Art. 


New and Modernly Equipped Buildings. Healthful, 
Country Locality. 

Within Easy Reach of the Wabash and Chicago Great 
\Vestern Railroads. 

Terms $160.00 per Year. 

Only Catholic Girls of Good Character Admitted. 


Write for Catalogue. 
The Sister Directress. 
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TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


Published under the direction of Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., 
by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Issued in English and in German, eight times a year, viz.: January 
February, March, May, June, August, October and November. 
Subscription, per year 50 cents 
For Canada, Ireland and England 60 cents 

Entered as second-class matter March 1g, 1907, at the post office at 

Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 





